164                LETTERS FROM SAMOA
The >te>#-drinking finished, we adjourned to another house about the same size close by, where the feast had been prepared. The king led me across, taking me by the arm, and seated me on his right hand, placing Fanny on his left, the * table' being represented by banana-leaves spread on the floor. It was a most excellent and abundant meal; fine roast-pig with the invariable miti sauce, a great many ducks and chickens and pigeons, several kinds of fish and delicious shell-fish, baked yams and tare in heaps, and that very good taro pudding that I learned to like so much at Tautira.1 We enjoyed it all, and ate as much as we could, and I think the king and queen only regretted there were not more of us; they had expected us to bring friends with us, as we had spoken of some arriving by the steamer, and certainly there was food enough for a much larger party. And if we did not seize on the remains of the feast to carry off with us, let me tell you that the queen did it for us! Moreover, when I saw her packing a beautifully made basket with two legs of the pig, two ducks, three chickens, some pigeons, yams, and taro, the taro shape, and several kinds of fruit, and despatching it ahead of us to Vailima by a boy, I felt there was something after all to be said for the Samoan way of * giving a dinner-party'!
Louis was very anxious to have a quiet talk
1 From Saranac to the Marquesas,   Methuen and Co.